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Vhimſical Epigrams, 
Strange Ez pitaphs, 
Funny Rebulles, 
Juaint Saying, , Puzziing Conundrum, 
: Juee r Puns, Humorous Riddles, 


Merry Adventures, IComical Queſtions. 
..1.NPAKT\1; IN PART: II; 


1 verting jeſts, 
Conical Bulls, 
Smart Repartee . 


Many Originals, never printed betors. 
od PROG eee 


The Whole being deſigned 


o baniſh Sorrow, chear the Heart, enliven the 
Countenance, quicken the Spirits, and procure! - 


> hs. ͤ—)ͥ— 
9 


— 


5 Mind aud good Humour. 
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COLLECTION 


OF THE NEWEST 


R 1 DD L E 8, ke. 


RID L 


1. 
Y AM (ſuppoſe you know me) what, 
Z To all appearance I am not; 
/.|tho* you {ce and hear me ſpeak, 
' far as ever am to ſeek; 
Nay, ſtranger, if you know my name, | 
You cannot tell me whol am; | 
And yet you know my name indeed, | 
Before you this began to read. | 


A 2 View 1 


— wo — 4 we terre 1% — 2 


11 


Yiew all the ample world around; 
In me the greateſt beauty's found; 
Regard, ye fair! my ſteps purſue, 
To gain the prize obtain'd by few; 
Unerrinz, 1 with blazing throngs, 
WIchant the ſoul by glorious ſongs. 


3. 
Though blind I am, I lead the blind 
Which way ſozyer he's inclin'd; 
1 bear the man who firt bears me, 
by Mhien By nams You won will legs 


4+ 
I more than women's fancies change, 
Yet never leave my poſt or range. 


5. 
I daily breathe, yet have no life, 
And kindle feuds, yet cauic no ſtrife. 
6. 
By my aſſiſtance merchants ſpeak 
Tho' many ſeas aſunder; 


And 


EI 
nd yt Fm dumb, and foft, and weak, 
And is not that a wonder ? 


9 


hat force and irzagth could nat get 
8 85 Ju Ut 
ith a gentle touch can do; 
11 30 many 1 1 the ſtre. ET would ſtand, 
. 3 07 458 4 frict. d at hand. 


8, 
ar eating, never Sloying y 8 
1 as VCU ring, all deftroyin 23 
re er finding ful r 7 paſt, 
mo i eat the GH ai lail, 


9. | 
' cannot either cat or drink; 
often ſpeak, yet never think : 
 1£4ch men leilons how to die, 
and very ſeldom tell a lie. 


10. 


nt ahl that can be ſung or ſaid, 
ul aught avail without my aid. 


66) 
11. 


My voice is heard a mile or two, 
I talk ſo very loud; 

I ſpeak when lovers ceaſe to woo, 
And when they wear a ſhroud, 


EPIGRAMS 


From MART1AL. 
| 12. 

Inraptur'd whilt thy tender hand ] praſt, 
And felt the ring motion of thy breaſt ; 
You twch'd your veil; — what racking 

1312s I bore ; 
You rais'd it up |] ſaw and fighd--n3 

Mete. 


| 13. 
A mile to ſee a friend I'd come; 
But there 2nd back is two; 
And not to ſee you after all, 
Dear Sir, will never do. 


From Horace Epiſt. xvii. lib, 2. 


14. 
Says Gruff, could Liquorith reſt content, 
With what the fields afford; | = 
0 


— 


19 


＋?.z. . 
Je need not be at dinner time, 
_ Beholden to my Lord. 


Had you, replies the fleeky wit, 
Acceſs among the great ; 


Nor more would you ye hag of bones, 
Or leeks or onion: eat. 


CAGELIMONUS, 


ACROSTIC. 
By CAGRLIKMONUS. 


I 5, 

5 earch the wide world around from ſhore 

to ſhore, 

U nknown extents of ſavage land explore; 

MK ings never claſp'd within their eager 
arms, 

” our equal, Suky, or in wit or charms, 


Tus POLITICAL BALLANCE. 


| 16. 
See Britain ſtill above them all!“ 
{Cries Nuncius, reading Rodney's tale) 
© Proud Spain and daring Gallia fall!“ — 
Tue, for they're both in th' other ſcale, 
| EFI 


E PIGR AM. 


8 17. | 

This ram ſays Dick, will raiſe the core. L 
And every thipg to life ; 1 

No! God forbid ! cries Ralph 1 you know |S 
1 lately loſt my wiſe. * 


Imitated from Ir. AUGUSTINE. 


18. 


One morn to Cato came a friend,., 
With face of filent woe; 

Ak! won'drous prodigy to tell, 
The rats had eat his ſhoe. 

My friend, ſays Cato, be compos'd, 
Keep half a dozen cats, 


Nor think it ſtrange at all, unleſs 
The ſhoe had cat the rats. 


49. 2 

Halt a fiſh, join'd to what is Latin for and, 

Tells preciſely the place where you now 
ſit or Rand, 


What's 


33 „„ 


97 
20. 
hat $ bought at a ſale. with two thirds of 
the cauſe, 
which many aſcribe the Americau wars; 
hat ſcholars the dog letter calls from the 
ſound, 
and that, nat in claſſical languages ſound, 
gad the Contraſt of on, and what's brittls 
and clear, 
Never ſeen but when weather is very 
tevere: 
heſe determine a place, where, who ever 
goes ia 
or loſe; ſave with us, when they cer- 
tainly win, 


| 21. 

e contraſt of empty, two thirds of the f ſea, 
I rendered ia Latin's the gal that loves 

me. > 


22. 

Jia two fourths, if not fo much, 
io four fiiths oz Jeſſe's ſon; 
5312s a maiden fair to view, 
Superior to every one. 


B One 


4 10 

| - 

One third of what we Sabbath call, 
Two thirds of zther wide; 


Her name declare I love before, 
All woman kind beſide. 


rA 


24 
You ſay friend Philo's arguments, 
Are weighty; ſo is lead, 
For that and ſuch like weighty Ruff, 
Compole * I Philo s head, 


2 He 
Let Creeſus kil! an hecatomb, 
And give it as a treat; | 
1 have, 88 not ſo mich as he, 
As much as I can eat. 


26. 


Incircles all the world around | 
The fame of Chloe's chaims ; 


For all the world have been by turns, 


Incireled ig her arms, 


A nile 


KL an 


ite 


27. 


A miſer buried in à box 


A hoarded bag of gold, 

And wrote thereon Bic Deus eft, 
To parry of the bold. 

A merry Wight that thither paſt, 
Remoy'd the trealure ſoon ; 

\Wrote Reſurrexit non hic eft, 
Your God is roſe and gone, 


he Chain of Government; Or, a Panegyric 
on the Ladies. | 


28. N 

When Belzebub firſt to make miſchief be- 
gan, 

de the woman attack'd, and ihe gull'd the 
poor man: | 

ins Moſes aſſerts, and from hence would 
inter, | 

That woman rules man, and the devil 
rules her. | 


29. 
Zome, Peg, be quick, and make the bed; 
ome, tuck the feet; and place the Head; 
TIO Pi 


6120 
11 kiſs you if you don't beſtir ye; 
Quoth Peg, I can't abide to hurry. 


4 4h 
Nokes went, he thought, to Hiles's wiſe 
to Bed ; 
Nor knew his own was laid there in her 
ſtead : 


Civilians! is the child he then begot, 
To be allow'd legitimate, or not? 


31. 
The golden hair that Galla wears, 
Is her's; who wou'd ha' thought i it ? 
She ſwears, tis hers; and true the ſwears, 
For 1 know where the bought it. 


32, 

Thy nags, the leaneſt things alive, 
So very hard thou lov'ſt to drive, 
I heard thy anxious coachman ſay, 

It coſt thec more in whips and hay. 


33. | 
To heal the wound a bee had made 
Upon my. face, 
Honey upon hes Cheek ſhe laid, 
| Aud bid me kiſs the Place. 


Pleas d 


6313.) 
leas'd I obey'd, and from the wound 
"fe bib'd both ſweet and Smart; 
Ine Honey on my Lips | found 
The Sting within- my Heart, 


Jhe 
The F A N. 


Fr.4Via the leaſt and ſlignteſt toy, 
2 an v. 1th tefiſtlets art employ : 
ais fan in mean:r hands would prove 
1 Engine of ſmall Force in Love, 
Yet the, with gracefu! Air and Mien, 
Not to be told, or fafely ſeen, 
„ Nieccts its wanton Motions fo, 
dat jt wounds more than Cupid's Bow; 
ves Coolnel(s to the matchleſs Dan e, 


o ev'ry other Breait a Fla me. » 
a 
a. 
* ſome Suow which melted in a Lady'* 
Bree/c. 


Tie enyions ſnow comes down in haſte 
To prove thy breaſt leſs fair; 

ut grieves to ſee itſelf ſurpaſt, 
And melts into a ear. 


C > OQuLor 


Cuco her goſſips entertains 
With {tories cf her childbed Pains ; ; 
And fiercely againft Hymen rails; 
But Hy men's not fo much to blame ; 
Ste knows, vualefs her mem ry fails, 
Fre wedded ſhe had much the ſame, 


37 


"In Anſ, wer lo a Challenge. 


Tis not the fear of death, nor ſmatt, 
Makes me averſe to gat; 

But to preſerve a ten ler heart, 
Not mine, but Clia's right. 

T hen let your fury be tuppreft, 
Not me, but Caha ſpare; 

Your {word is welcome to my breaft, 
Whenever ſhe's not there. 

39. 

Faiſe though ſhe be to me and love, 
i ne'er purtue revenge: 

Fot ſti l the charmer [ approve, 
1] ho' I deplore her change. 


1 
„ bours of buls we oft have met; 
ihe ey could not always laſt : 
\n To fernen the preſent regret, 
Im thankfu! for the paſt, 


5 
ns By 
matrimonial Cn, 
ly er and his lady icoll, wrangle and 
naht; 
Wa 1. 5 3 
et are both of one mind and are bath in 


tne right. 
calls him a tol--he knows he's nr 
wiſe; 
cn her a whore, ani ſhe can't fay he 
ies. 


bu 
- * 

unh Dice to Jack, with ph1z ſu!l meck 

. and niuid; 


Dear friend, "tween you and J. ny wiſe's 
with hill; 5 


> yorh : Jach to Dick, Dar friend, thit's 


not f» clear; 


i'm ſure ] have not lain with ter this 
Year,” 


e 2 BRITISH 


BR 1 4 Ss Occongmy, 
** 


Ig merr 5 old i San Ait once was a rule, 


Pits ng had bis poet, ondalty his fool; 
4 1 i 1} OW * re” calc 10 SF 10 hare von tc 
non * it, 


Poor Cibler mul {rye both for fool and for 
; 4 8 
425 

I've loft my miſtreſe, horſe, and wiſe; 
But when 1 think on kumaa life, 
mY 1 Ln glas 12 is mu 
My wiſe 25 ugly and a ſcold ;; 
My Cle was grown lean and old, 

I'm ſorry for my borſe. 


4 3 
The prudent Mad, 


Help me, nature; help me, art; 
Why {hould I deny my heart: 
If a lever will purſue, 

Like the wiſeſt let me do; 

] will fit him if he's true; 

If he's falſe, I'il fit him too. 


The 


44. 
1 bright, b-witching Sole eyes 
A thouſand l have won, 

it the regard: Os the prize, 

curely Keeps her own, 

er a dreadful girl are you, 
Who if you e'er delign 
make one happy, muſt undo 
ine hundted and ninsty- nine. 


45. 
death - bed poor Simon lies 
i 21s 10 Jul 2 15 T3! deſpair; 7 
1 frequent obs, and mutual rides, 


They both expreſs their care. 
Aft'rent cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, 


he ſame eflect may give; 
r Simon fears that pe ſhall die, 


lis wife—-that he may live. 
46. 
en Thomas calls his wife his half, 
' like the ſellow's waim ; 


E: For 


1 For Why ? ſhe horns hirn; ſo the 3“ 
x Belongs but half to him, N 


8 
How long will I love you, if you gran! 
| me the favour ? 
Pr) thee, tie me rot up to ſuch rigid be- 


Na cr 10 

II love thee as long an! as well 28 can; F | 

expect thee a woman: wou'dſtn't hav. * 
.NiC 2 man. = 

40. 5 

Cup! i in tra am anifrous {vain 2 

Some v an to tell the nyt niph bis E 7 
10 fn 4) Youths ur 50 786 ; 


= (} talk (; 1 üg £18, 0. fla Nes, and d. its, 
Of bleeding wounds, and burning hearts, 
Are methods v ulgar grown, 


W hat nee. ſt thou tell? (che god reply'd) 
That love, bi h thou canſt never hide, 
The ny mph will quickly find 
hen Phoebus does his beams diſplay, 
To tell men gravely that *tis day, 
1. to ſuppoſe them blind. 


When 


hen Loveleſs marry a Lady Jenny, 
\\hofe beauty was the ready penny, 

days he, I took her like old plate, 

Not for the faſhion but the weight. 


50. | 


You b fag your wife has horn'd you. 85. 
can't ba undone now, you know, 
bode: come, here let the matter end; 
Inſi der, Dick, 'twas with a f. iend. 


If 
„ men have many faults ; 
Poor women have but tuo 
| 1ere's nothi: 8 gc | they ſay, 
There's nothing good they CO, 


52. 
by CHAUCER'S Style. 


ir Suſan did her wifehede well menteine, 

gates allavited fore by letchers t veine.“ 
ov an [ red: acight that auacient ſonge 

e were the paramours, the dame was 


ON ge, 
vong Had 


Jn 


od 
Had thilke fame tale in other gaiſe beer 
tolde, 
Had they been yong, (pardie!) and 1h: 
been olde; 
That, by Saint Kit, had wrought mucl 
{orer tryal ; 
Full merveillous, ! wot, were fich denial. 


SES! "oa 
To 4 Scarrſtreſ. 
Oh! v bat Di ſom but muſt yield, 
When 11 bow, vou advance, 
With a thimble for your thield. 
And a oy for your !ance ? 
Falteſt of the ſtitching train, N 
E2te my paſſion by your art; 
And, in pity to my pain, 
Mend the hole that's in my hea 


Ade 
The Jews (as we in ſacred writ are told) | 
To buy a god gave Aaron alli their gold. 
But Chriſtians now (times are ſo monſtrou 15 
odd) 
To heap up gold will even ſell their god. J 


Whrt 


wo legions of fable $ nd whimſical tales, 
current for goſpel, where prieltcraft. 
prev: 9 ails? * 1 


ur anceſtors tus were moſt ſtrangely de- 


ceiy ds 


hat Rories and nonfenſe for truth they 


belev':t 


it we their wiſe ſons, who theſe fabies 


* 
resse 


ven truth} now 2-days are too apt to ſuſ- 


pect a 


om belicying tog much the tight faith 


we let fall, | 
now we. b:licve, faith! nothing at all. 


# 
36. 
2rce had ife months expir'd lince Will 
did ww ad 


hen Kate, his froitful wi: ſe, was brought 
bel; 


OW now ? (quoi th Will) this is too ſoon, 


my ate ? 


: NY, (quoth the) you mirry'd me 
tog late. 


10 Aga iuſt 


' Agen a gate, Dick had a damſel got, 

j chance the owner over-heard his plet: 

And cry'd, Whit mean you there, Sir, 
with your mate! | 

3 Pay of my \ 4 _ 

| Ouota Dick, I only mean to propagite. 


f Thus with kind words, Sit Edward cheer'd 
3 his friend, 

5 Dear Dick ! thou on my frieniſhip may'it 

þ d-pcnd,. ; 
| I know thy forture is bet very ſcant, 

, RY if b - af iu . 100 nNe'cr fee Ike in Wan 

0 Dick's ſoo01 cont'd 115 ſtie d no doubt 


woud ires him 
He kept h's word. In want he neer wou'd 
jec him. 


s 


50. 


Ton wenabes, ſays Truzman, I've often 
been tld, 

Are venomous th nge, like the ſerpent of 
od. 


Ay. 


43220 
A, ſays Rakevell, the ſerpen: all c'er 
them prevails, 
deceit in their heart, and hi ſting in 
their tails. 


00. 
The Happy Pair. 


bo favs my lord and lady dilagree ? 
air more like in all things cannot be. 
; lord, indeed, will damn the marriage 
| chain; 
d Withes it were loos'd ag: in. 
er with rakes, my lord is ne'er at home; 
er er gag'd my 1: d likes his room. 
ears his b. 5 is not bis tea! fon; 
NV Gy thinks it is not all his own. 
Pit have a lcp'rate bed, Mi her defire, 
ets warm d, bed mad-, the ſmiling pair 
TCtire: | 
e caule ihy hidden yet the ſame their 


want, 
e ſends fur mils, and the for her gallant. 
\ BB Hh in then makes bleft the mac; 8% lite, 
dhe ſame the huſband, and the Tame the 1 
f wites - 7 


two breais on: mind gives joy fincere, 
hat tvo more happy than this courtly 
? P Ar 7 


A York» 


* F 3 2 


 —_ — 


—— — —e— hats 5 


** 2 


61. 


= 

AY orkſhireman !— and oftler ſtiil F 
Ere this you might have Pen, 10 

Had you Py d your paltive fill, & 
2 ndlord, and ke pt the iin. . 


Ah 805 Gu oth John, here "twill never do 
For, Jamn it! meyter's Yorkſhire tO, 


02. 


Sue thus had complain'd to young Johr 
Before, 5 
I kick my owa ancles, and oft make em Wa 


A 
fore; * 

When john took occaſion one day to in- 
trude | 1 

So far, thit in earneſt fie told him etwas MT 
rude; 


Fr ythee, huth, cry' the rogue; Suke 
be not faint hearted: 


things that are quarrelſome, child, Ir 
ſhou'd be Parted. 


ON 


* 
— 
} 


92. 
On three beautiful Highland ladies. 
From Scattiſh mountains hid in S 
W hat nc Av ly for IMs detcend 


1 


I: 


(33) 

',6 more ye maids of Eng'iſh earth, 
To beauty's crown pretend ; 

| orbear to boaſt your roly bloom, 
A tranſitory die: 

int near theſe denizens of air, 
And inmates of the iky. 

Nor ſtrange, their beauty carlier dawns, 
Far later knows decay; : 

ho, when from heav'n their ſiſters fell, 
Dropt only halt the way. 


64. 
: 3mtient times when honour bore the 2 
A And people biuth'd not at their doing well 
'\, here cruſh'd beneath triumphant enyy's 
weight, 
1 he hand of valour ware the chain of ſtate ; 
"here did the daring 'mule devote her 
rhy mes, 
and grateful verſe condema'd. ungrateful 
Crimes, 
Fit, in our more improv'd and barc'ring 
days, 5 5 
There's a price current ſtamp'd on poet's 
raiſe, 
ſhe workman ſtrikes but as bis labour's 
_ paid, 
dad hetoes riſe and fail like Rocks in trade. 
E __ Gir xs 


—— —ä—ͤCꝶn q p —ů p —— — OY "Te — — 


G LES 701 T. 


ö GILxSs JOLT as fleeping in his cart he lay, 

Some waggith pilt'rers ſtole his team away 

Giles wakes, and cries— What' s here ? od; 
| dickins! what? 

| Why how now? am I Giles, or am [ not? 

"2 if he, I've lot fix geldings to my ſmart ; 

| If not—odibuddikens I've found a cart. 


x | | 66. 
| g The Author's Apology for Enoc king a Printer" 
| Teeth out. 


{ l muſt confeſs that | was fymewhat warm: 
broke his teeth. But where's the might; 


harm 
My works, he ſaid, wou'd net afford hia 
meat; 
| And teeth are uſeleſs, when there's ad 
F 10 cat, 12 


2 


67. | 
This world is a priſcn in ev'ry reſpect, 
{i \\V hoſe walls are the heuv'ns in common 
'' The gaoler is ſin, and ibe prifoners men, 


And the fetters ate nothing but women, 
 Joax 


—_ — 
13 


ght 


C7 3 


OO 
vous, (to hearten tim'rous youth) 
zhe nce/er ſaw ghoſt, or thing uncivil, 
arſe than herſelf —tho' once in truth 
Han does believe the ſaw the devil. 


69. | 
-otland, thy weather's like a modiſh wife! 


1y winds and rains for ever are at trite: 


Lermagant awhile her thunder tries, 
d when ſhe can ns longer ſcold—ſhe 
cries. 7 


70. 
atry late, my dear friend: you may aſk 
me, what then? 
your wife by a quack, and ne'er mar- 
ry again. 


5 71. 
xes ran high: the Britons lou com- 
plain'd ; 
i was mov'd that luxury ſhoau'd be re- 
ſtrain'd : 
E 2 To 


3 
Lo lace our coats was deem'd a mortal {11 ; 
Ve wear all gold without, but none withig. 
The lace vou may allo us, (quoth Sir John“ 
Ye toon ſhall have no coats to put it on. 


72. 
Marriage the End of Life. 


Tem prais'd his friend, who chang'd he 
tate, 
For binding faſt himſelf and Kate, 
In union fo divine ; 
Wedlock's the end of life, he cry'd, 
Too tis, alas! ſaid Jack, and figh'd, 
'I' will be the end of mine. 


EL 
A Marriage Certificate, 
Under this hedge in ſtormy weather, 
| join'd this whore and rogue together: 


And none but him who made the thunder, 
Can put this whore and sogue afunder, 


* Sir John Hind Cotton, 


Tbs 


1 


The Union, 


hen was there contract butter driv'n by 


fate ? 
Ir celebrated with more truth of ſtate? 
he world the temple was, the prieſt a king, 
{he ſpouſed pair two realms, the fea tho 
ring. 


78. 

8 / | | 

"RANK, Who will any friend ſupply, 
ent me ten guineas,,-Come, {aid J, 


— 


ive me a pen, it is but fair, 


ou take my note :—quoth he, hold there; 


ask to the calh I've bid adieu; 
o need to waſte my paper too. 


76. | 

-1ys Pontius in rage, contradicting his 
wite, EE 

Jou never yet told me one truth in your 
life,” 

ext Pontia could no way this theſis allow, 

* You're a cuckold,” ſays the, *dol tell 
you truth now ? 


While 


E 8 


77. 
While here the post paints the charms, 
\\ hich blef; the perfect dame, 
How unaffected beauty warms, 
And wit pieferves the flame; 


How prudence, virtue, tenſ2 agree, N 
Toform ihe happy wite : 4 
In Suky, and her book, 1 ſee, 4 
1 he picture and the lite. E 
78. 
Mature Tamps thame in ey'ry heart, 
Vhict stves inſtead of grace; Pk 
Aud If you drive it from that part, 1 
It iss into the face, |. 
| BY 
79. | iT 
Give me a girl, if one 1 needs muſt meet, r 


Or in ker nuptial, or her winding ſheet; | ＋. 
I know but two good hours that women , 


hive, | 
One in the bed, another in the grave. Ir, 
Thus of the whole ſex all | would defire, | = 
s to enjoy their aſhes or their fire, Tr; 
2 


The | 


of 


he | 


Two or three dears, 


80. 
The Wonder. 


My heart ſtill hov'ring round ahout you, 
I thought 1 cou'd not live without you; 
Now we have lied three months aſunder, 
How 1 liv'd with you is the wonder. 


Br, 
A Receipt for Courtſhip. 


and two or three 
tweets ; 


I Two or three ba! 's, and two or three treats; 
Two or three ſerenades given as a lure; 
{Iwo ot three oaths how much they endure; 
Lo or three meſſages ſent in one day 


I'wo or three times led out from the play 


14: wo or three foft ſpeeches made by Co 


wa 


wo or three tickets for two or three times; 
Lo or three loye-letters writ all in rhimes; 


Lo or three months keeping ftrid to theſe 
rules, 


an never fail making a couple of fools, 


THRASO 


3) 


77. 
While here the post paints the charms, 
hie blaß the perfett dame, 
How una ffeged beauty warms, 
And wit preſerves the flame; 
How prudence, virtue, terf2 agree, 
Toformihe happy wife: 
In Suky, and her book, I ſee, 
4 he picture and the lite. 


78. 
Mature amps thame in ey'ry heart, 
Which sxves inſtead of grace; 
Ana if VOL. arive it from that pail, 
Ic iss into the face. 


19+ 

Give me a girl, if one | needs muſt meet, 
Or in ker nuptial, or her winding ſheet; 
I know but two good houts that women 

hive, | 
One in the Led, another in the grave. 
Thus of the whole ſex all 1 would defire, 
s to enjoy their aſhes or their fire, 


The 


I 


80. 
Toe Wander. 
My beart ſtill hov'ring round about you, 
I thought I cou'd not live without you; 


Now we have lied three months aſunder, 
How 1 liv'd with you is the wonder. 


8 . 
A Keceipt for Courtſhip. 


Iwo or three dears, and two or three 
| tweets ; | | 

Two or three balls, and two or three treats; 

Two or three ſerenades given as a lure; 

Two or three oaths how much they endure; 

LW or three meſſages ſent in one day; 

Le or three times ted out from the play; 

i wo or three ſoft ſpeeches made by the 
2 | | 

wo or three tickets for two or three times; 

wo or three love-letters writ all in rhimes; 

Lo or three months keeping ſtri to theſe 

de: | 
Jan never fail making a couple of fools, 


THRAs0 


Ed. 


82. 
T HRASO picks quarrels when he's drunk at 
night, 


W hen ſober in the morning dares not fight 


Thrafo to thun thoſe ills that may enſue, 
Drink not at night, or drink at morning 
too. 


83. 
Tom's coach and. hx !—whither in fuck 


haſte going? 
But a ſhort journey to his own undoing. 


84 


Wriites on the Door of 6 97 


2s. 


Gold rules within, and reigns without theſe 


doors, 
Makes men take places, and poor maid: 
turn whores. 

Her blooming virtue's fold, his truſt's be- 
tray d, 
Debauch'd the member falls, alike the 

maid, 


Each 


— 5 


\ | 


Zach pleads excuſe, tho' profit each does 
move, 

His is the monarch's {ervice, her's is love. 

Che world ſees thro' the tham in which 


2 yotes > for int'reſt, as (he vials 6 {Or coin. 
88. 


hit as they come on both tides he takes 
fees, | 


his grea(e 


„ tbis: that wins, for whom he holds. 


his peace. 


f | 86, 
or Hal caught his death Wade under a 
bh ſpout, 
Ly pecting till midnight when Nan wou 1 
'F come out * 
fatal his patience, as cruel the dame, 
e- Curs'd was the weather that quenzh'd 
the man's flame. 


beer thou art that reads theſe moral 
lines, 5 
lake love at home, and go to bed be- 
h 
times," 


* 


. 5 Why 


both join, 55 


cguſe nor client fat will Chey'rill leeſe- 


id pleafeth both. For while he melts 


of 
— es ew 


1 
tt te oa — — PRES — —-—-— 


. 


87. 
Why * this ſtir at Myra's houſe ? 
She took laſt night a {econd poute. 
Then v oh that hatchment, friend, I pte. 
Her fiiit was buried veller dau. ; 


88. 


Tax with. Beau Fopling caught his wife 
He ſeream'd and tied; the begg'd fk lite, 
Tar ſaw gontrition in her eves, 

And thus the good blunt ſailor cries : 
Spoute, the nictt fault we may forgive; 
But ne'er repeat it while you live, 


can cud udgels Ned, rot Ned's a bully ; 
4 1. cudg Eels Bets, * EL \V Hy > a cully. 
Die Ned EY Beis; give Will © Joan, 
She dares not ſa; Sa l.te's her Own. 
Die Join and WII; give Beſs to Ned, 
And ev ry day the combs his head. 


9o. 
FF bat's Honour ® 
Not to be captious : not unjuſtly fight: 


ITis 10 cenſess what's wrong, and do wh 
gde, 


© 
++ w4 
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91. 

On rainy days alone l dine, 

pon a chick and pint of wine. 
a rainy days l dine alone, 
And pick my chicken to the bone: 
Zut this my ſervant much enrages, 
No ſcraps temain to fave board wages. 
in weather fine I nothing ſpend, 
But often ſpuage upon a friend , 
Let where he's not fo rich as I, 


| pay my club, ard fo good by'—. 


92. 

\s Thomas was cudge!l'd one day by bis 

| wite, 

He tcok to his heels, and he ran for his life. 

Tom's three deareft friends came by in the 
1quabble, 

Ard ſcreen'd him at once from the ſhrew 
and the rabble; . 

Then ventur'd to give him ſome wholeſome 
advice ; 3 

Zut Tom is a fellow of honour ſo nice, 

Loo proud to take counſel, too wiſe to 
take warning, 

That he ſent to all three a challenge next 
morning. 


He 


9 35 

tle fought with all three ; thrice ventur'd 

5 "Hi 15 itfe 3 | | 

Then went home, and was cudgell'd again 
by his wife. 


2 


9. 
Foo! man would cry if ſure to die 
Celore 3 month were paſt; 


Yet (3vgbs away this poor thort day, 
Which is perhaps his latt, 


92. 


When in the dark, on thy ſoft hand 1 hung, 


And heard he tempting ſyren in thy 


LHOSUC 

What flames, 7 darts, what anguith | 
endur d 

But, when the candle enterd — I wa 


ur'd. 


25 
JCbbar acer an c Rate. 


1 


Sco: d by the wiſe, deteſted by the gcod, 
Nor underſtanding aught, nor undertioud ; 


Profar.e, obſcene, loud, frivolous, an i pert; 
Proud, without ipicit; vaio, without detert: 
Affecting 


le 


EF 


—2 


a BY 


AP ] 
: £44 


affecting paſſions vice has lo! 2g fubdu' d; 

Deſperate'y gay—and impotent) lewd : 

And, as thy weak companions round thee 
lit, 


or eminznce in folly, deem'd a wit, 


5 
A jmart Repartee. 
Cries Sylvia to a teverend dean, 
What reaton can be given, 
Since marriage is à holy thing) 
That there are none in heaven? 
1 here are nv women, he reply'd ! 
She quick returns the jeſt— . 
omen there are, but I'm afraid, 


They cannot find a priett, 


97. 
The Female * Pratler. 


om morn to night, from day to day, 
At all times, aud in ev'ry place, 


au ſcol4, repeat, and ling and ſay, 
Nor are there hopes you'll ever ceate, 
orvear, my Fannia; Oh, forbear, 


if your own health or ours you prize; 
r all mankind that hear you, ſwear, 


Your tongue's more killing than your eyes. 
| G Your 


9 
Your tongve's a traitor to your face, 
Your fame's by your own noiſe obſcur'd; 
Am zre diſtracted while they gaze, 
But, if they liſten, they are cur'd. 


Your Glence would require more praiſe, 
Tran all you ſay, or all you write 

One look ten thouſand charms diſplays, 
Then hvih Hand be + an angcl quite, 


98. x 
The amorc«s Conteſt, 

My love and 1 for kitesplay'd ; 
She would keep flakes; I wis content: 
But when 1 won, ſhe would be paid; 

I, angry. aſk* d her what the meant? 
Nay, fince, favs ſne, you wrangle thus in 

vain, 5 

Give me my kiſſes back ; take yours again 


99. 
Declaration of Love. : 

You I love, nor think I joke, 

More than ivy docs the oak; 

More than fiſhes do the flood; 

More than ſavage beaſts the wood ; 

More than merchants do their gain; 

More than miters to complain ; 


Mot 


W 


9 
ore than widows do their weeds ; 
ore thin fin rs do their beads; 

d; ore than Cynthia tobe praisd; 
"tore than ccurtiers to be rais'd; 
„ore than brides the we. Oy night | 

lore than folders do a fight 
More than lawyers do the bars 
„ore than 'prentiice b ys a my 
„ore than topers t other bot le; 
„lore than women tittle- tat le; ; 
Moss than rakes a willing lady ; 
More than Naac y does er bab \ 
Mora than jallors Jo a fee ; 
More than all things L love ther. 


1 C9, 


"fl 
* * 


Vhen Chloe's picture was to Chloe ſhown, 
I gNorn'd with charms and beauty not her 
Un own. 
here Hogarth, pitving nature, kin.lly 
made 
Such lips, ſuch eyes, as Chloe never had; 
Ye gods! ſhe cries, in extacy of heart, 
How near can nature be exprel3'd by art! 
Well! it is wond'rous . let me 
die, 
The very pouting lip.—the killing eye!“ 
| (3. 2 Blu: AT 


; Þ { __y THI CS . 2 FIS N vr 24 g Fa . 
- % iw eds 18 4 CHNC == [T 18 rae, 


* \ * — - - 
p'* . FR + of —_— 7 : 1 989 1 ? 
Bis CASTAS- painted is. and io are vou. 


o 


{ = < + - * 5 3 * = 4 *1} 

* . o . — x * ei 1888 * 1% ju : oy , — K — 

+. 4 „ Kn . a By. 4 4 dGenal COU 14 ry — 
* 


5 a 22 0 | * "I. + |. 3 15 _—— A. Ar 1 * — yn : 
W415 Wd \ Wy Idee K We * 111 Tpi e 1 0 


* * * * 
4 * 15 
e Ma > Ye" 


Tuo iti of a perſon who's us'd to the 

| loss; 

Two. fixths of what merits the genera! 

praile 3 

What tradeimen muſt have ere a figure 

they make, 

Thiele ſhew you a town, or I greatly mi- 
take, be 

Where trade is extenſive—and none there 

above it, | 

Whoe'er goes through Devon muſt highly 

approve it. 


The 
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» 
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5 


he god that Raye. the curing vine; 
{? ; 


OY Wer Whales oh urs beats tous i line; » 
beaſt that roxms in ſearch of prey 
«ng that ruld with paughty ſway; 


Fin initials ſoin'd, ye ladies fair, 
ancient c cuy will declare ! 


104. 


e half of a place we all hope to gain; 


> ſourth ct a paition that does predo- 
minant en! 


0 fif.he of what boned man always 


difl i! iis 7 


12ſe, duly connected, will preſently 


ihow, 


2 grenelt of tleTings enjoy'd here below, 


os 


1 05, 


the name of a tradeſinan, a dealer in 


leather, 


And a plac? where with hounds we may 


game; 
ee theſe two, and when rightly they 1 
join'd together, 


You then will aiicover à merry town's 


| N: Ame. 


What's. 


* 


(3 


196, 


What's drea led by 2 man with cares ©; 
preſt, 

And here a beaſt enjoys his food and reſt; 

Theſe join'd together, you muſt ſurely own, 

Will make the name of an od Engiith 
town. 


5 
What covers your head, and produces you 
corn, | 


is the name of a town as ſure as you's? 
born, 


103, 


I follow, yet lead; Iam driven, yet dri 

Am active now dead, tho' inactive alive 

When wounding my mother, appear in my 
tation ; 

Yet 'tis for the good of each civiliz'd n 
tion; 

Join forces with Roger, tho' his is the toi 

Budge together at work, and ſhake han? 
all the u bile, 


* 4 
NEN 


1 


EW and CHOICE CONUNDRUMS. 


HY is a lawyer like a lion” 
Why i: King George like a 
ſKeeple ? | | 
2. Why is Lord Sandwich like a firſt rate 
man ot war? 
4. Why is Lord North like number 1 ? 
5 is he like a cypher ? 
Why are the patriots like a light guinea? 
7, Why is a Counſ#!lor's head like a bar- 
ber's block ? 
3, Why is a weathercock like a man of 
war? 
3. Why are Lord Cheſterfield's letters 
like a ſyllabub? 
o. Why is a woman in labour like a glaſs. 
window ? | 
1. Why is a dog like a critic ? | 
2. Why is going to law like going to Ty- 
burn? 


I. 


FI 
" 


13. Why n een woman hrs quick- 


Hlver? 


4. Why are many of our great men like 
houſes? 


5. Why are they like mountebanks ? 
; 5. Why 15 a new married man like an aſs? 
17. Why 


C44.) 
. Why is the minority like a pack of 
| outuls? | 
118. Why is a pack af wind like Newgate 
19. Why is {wearing like an old coat: 
20. Why is a fortunate man ike a ſtraw i; 
the water ? 
. Wiy is 2 cunning man like a thee- 
n ker ? 
. Why is a married woman like a bear 
in the ftreet ? 
Why 1s a ſedan like the world? 
24. . W |y is a man with a bad' memory like 
1 covetous man? 
. Why is a fword-belt like a cow upon 
a con mon? 
6. Why are amps! ke the Thames? 
27. Why is a ben like a beau? 
22, Why is the play-houſe like a punch- 
bowl ? 
g. Why is an apron like peas? 
d. Why isa fiih-hook like a bull ? 
t. Why is a buttock of beef like a trat- 
tor? 
32. Why is an eye- lid like a wadding to 2 
gun! ? 
33. Why is an alehouſe the beſt comfort to 
a diſappointed man? 
34. Why is an honeſt friend like orange 
chips * 


35. Why 


A 


c 


al- 


0 3 


- 
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3. W hy is a little man like a good book : 


. Why 15a ren a dangerous companion” 
. Why are coals like a poor labouriny 


man ? 

8. Why is a pi ickpocket like a bride- 
groom ? 

. Why is a peruke-m maker like 2 bird- 
catcher ” 


„ Mhy is a candle like a tobacconiſt? 
. Why is Ireland like a Þottle of wine? 
a4. Why is a drawn togth like a thing for- 


got? 
. Why is a ſur ly dog like a ſharper ? 
Why is a man's toes like an iconmon- 
get 's thop ? 
Why is a book Ilke a fruit-tree in 
ſpring ? | 
, Why is ared-hin'd lady ike a band of 
{0'diers ? 
. Why is a man on horſeback like a fan? 
Mh is a barrel of beer almoſt drawn 
out like x country waggon? 
, Why is a good cook like a woman of 
taihion * 
Why is a woman's tongue like a good 
cleck? 
. Why is a watch-maker like a gardener? 
Why is Wales like a neck of mutton? 


f * hy are weather-coeks like the ſea? 
II 5.4. Why 


1538 (42) 2 
1 53. Why are gay jeſts like being ticklel i 
| . 13 a dancing- maſter like a cook 

! Why is the Pope like a pepper- box 
b 5 . Why 35 a ſmart girl like a nobleman ? 

. Why 15a complaiſant man like a tree 

80. Why are ſhoes like men of knowledge 


60, W. her: | is 4 Woman in haſte to curl her 
hair? 
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Anſwers to the Riddles. 1 Solutions tothe Rebufle 


1. A riddle, 19, Here, 
2, Virtue, 20, Lottery Of. c-. 
z. A walking-ftick, 21. Fuller, 
"1k 4. A weather-cock, 23, Mils duky. 
mk 5. A pair of bellows, 101. Noon. 
1 tb, A peil. 102. Taviſluck, 
WM 7. A key, „ lee þ 203. Bath. 
3 8. Fire. „ e pr, 16 
Bi 9, A. CIock:|-743YT4 5 195. Tanfield. 
Mt 12, Hearing  * :,/ . Hatfeld. 
. om ALIA iunchv,/ g 
= 11. A Bell, . . 5 
„ Ariwer to the ENIGMA. 


108. A Plow. 


i RE R RN A T 
Fa.e 12. line 16. for and, read han. 


N. B. JOHN FULLER gives the fub Value fe 
nV Parcel ot Books and Waite Paper. 


